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THREE DEUCES 



By ff alter Farmer / 



Hi> aislgnmem W4f to collar "Th* Thrct 
Deucea." Mention of that fear«oiTi« phrui. 
"Tht Ttiraa Daucei," w»i •nough to give tmaLI 
children nijhtmarei anil mike ittong men 
turn pale. Their reign at Mrror had madtlthem 

to infest the Crimton River Valley. 

Three lat* aheriffi of the tiny town of 
Crimion River Uy under lombHonea at the 
edge of town. All brave men. They had tried 
to htlt the riiding and plundering of the 
lerrible trio. Now, even tha rno»l courageouB 
men In the town and territory were qiiieit lo 
decline when white-haired Mayor Baldwin 
tried te pin the badge of office on them. In 
^Mpiratlon. the mayor had cdled on Rex 
Ctnfoa. the timoui trouble-ihooter of the 

Old WMt. 

It wt« Rildnlfht, and the whole town wii 
"deid.' Mve for iha tiny atreak of light that 
•rapt through a criek in the drawn bllndi of 
Utjer B*)dwin'> office, Iniide, the mayor and 
Kti Cenyon were conferring, (peeking low. 

"Marahal." uld the mayor, "I like yotir 
laoht. Yau're i clean-cut young fellow, you 
look itrong and you heve courage by reputa- 
tion, I've liken ■ real liking to you. In fact. 
I . . , I . . , well, I wi.h you'd back out of 
lhl> deal. I with ^ou'd pretend I never lent 
for you!" 

"Back out?" eiclaimad Rex. "What do you 

mean?" 

"I mean, if you don't back out, you'll be 
rifarl." aseerletl the while-haired man. "Now 
don't lake offenM, youngater." 

Marshil Rex Canyon wae Mtonished by the 
mayor'i worda- Perhapi that ia why hii ujually 
keen, alert eara had not detected the itealthy 
tread, the alight creaking ol boards, in 1h« 
alley behind the mayor'i nffice- 

"I'll taka no offenie. Mr. Mayor," declared 
Rei, "Bu( I won't heck oul. And I'll make 
• »ur»-tl':~( bet that I won't he dead!" 

"A iUiB thing bat?" The mayor looked put- 



tied, "Don't be overconfident, Beiidei. if you 

made the bet and you did turn up dead, where 

would I collect F" 

"Thafa what I mean by aure thing," 

chuckled Rei, -It I'm dead, I can't pay offl" 
The white-haired old mayor ahook hii bead, 
"You ihouldn't joke about The Three 



"You'n 



t them 



• tell 



>ead." laid Raic. 
"Club Deuce la the itrongeit man you ever 
•aw," declared Mayor Baldwin. "No matter 
how Itrong you are, he could break you in two 
He could alub you lo death — without a club!" 
"Go onl" laid Rei. lirmly, 
"There'i Diamond Deuce. He't hard aa i 
diamond — ruthleis. He'i the beM ahot any- 
where. He cm outdraw anybody, even you. If 
you ihould happen to lurvive what Club did to 
you with hii fists. Diamond would finish you 
off with lead." 



reli r 



luggested 



"That would be Spade Deuce,' laid (he 
mayor. "He la even worie than the other two. 
Club usei hli itrength. Diamond usei hii gum, 
but Spade usei hia head — he hss a diabolical 
mind. He will out think youl" 

Rex Canyon grinned, "I'll tike my chancei. 
I'll , . .- 

An explosive blast Interrupted him. The 
floor roie. the wall -crashed. Mayor Baldwin 
ind Msrihil Rex Canyon were toppled lo 
the floor, covered with plaster duit and flying 
iplinten. After ■ dared mnmenl. Rex railed 
lo his kneea, ihaking the duit from his head 
and hii eyei and calling, "Mr. Mayor, are you 
all right?" 

"Praiae lo be good fortune, I'm alt right," 
aaid the mayor, spitting dull from hii mouth. 
"We were lucky. They tried to get us and 

failed " 

"No. ihey didn't fail." aiiseried Rex. 
"Didn't fail? But we're alive, man!" 
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"Exactly," Mid Re». "Th«y didn't mean to 
kill us. That was only a light charge of dyna- 
mite, calculated to rock this frame building 
and upset us, I£ they'd wanted to finish us off, 
the charge would have been plenty heavy 
enough to burst us into bits." 

"They wanted to scare us . . . they wanted 
to scare me," said the marshal. "Somehow they 
got word that you had sent for me. Alive, I 
might cause them a pecli of trouble, but if 
they killed me, I'd sure cause them a bushel of 
trouble. Killing a United States Marshal would 
set the whole federal government after them. 
They don't want that. They'd rather jcare me 
away if they can," 

Rex Canyon rubbed his chin with the glit- 
tering ring on his left hand, a mannerism that 
always accompanied his deep thinking. The 
mayor shook his head and said, "I reckon you 
figured it out right. But we could have been 
killed. A beam might have fallen on us or . . ." 

"That'* it!" Rex cut in, pointing his ring 
finger at the mayor while his eyes lighted up 
and his face broke into a smile, "That's it' 
You've given me the idea !" 

The whole town of Crimson River turtied 
out for the funeral of Mayor Baldwin and the 
unidentified strjnger who, it was reported, had 

to the condition of the remains, both caskets 
were kept tightly sealed. Most of the mourners 
would have been shocked to get a look at the 
"remains" — which consiited of old flour sacks 
loaded with tandt 

A> the procession approached the burying 
ground, nobody seemed to pay any attention 
10 the dirty-fared gravedigger who was lean- 
ing wearily an his earth-caked shovel. Rex 
Canyon dabbed at the perspiration in his eyes 
with ■ faded bandana and thought, "Nobody'* 
likely to recognise me. A grave digger seldom 
attracts ittcntian. The question is, will I be 
able tn recognii* the Deuces? I'm sure they'll 
corns to my funeral They wouldn't miss it. 
They'll want to know if »ny government men 
ire heri to pay their respects, and how many 
men the government sent. I've got to be on 
the lookout for fake beards" 



Three old men were approaching tht gravM, 
ahead of the procession. Rex watched tbsni 
keenly. Their beards were white and scraggy, 
they effected a bent posture, but somehow 
they did not walk like old men, "It's them! 
It's The Three Deuces!" thought Rex. 

At that same moment. Spade Dei^ce, his 
beady eyes taking in everything, whispered 
to Diamond Deuce, "Get ready to draw! That 
hombre is no grave digger Look at that en- 
pensive ring on his left hand ^" 

Diamond Deuce reached for his holster, but 
that same left hand had doubled to a fist and 
caught Diamond squarely on the chin, send- 
ing him down for the count. With a roar. 
Club Deuce, the strong man, charged at Rex. 
Rex swung the spade handle like a baseball 
bat and caught the charging outlaw under 
the ear. He, too, collapsed in a heap. But 
Spade Deuce, the smart one, had used hU 
head. While Rex was fighting his brotheri, 
Spade had calmly drawn his Colt. It was now 
leveled directly at Ren. who, a> a grave digger. 

Rex took, a quick step backward and flopped 
into the open grave before Spade could fire. 
"That was a fool play, mister." snarled Spadi 
Deuce. "You fixed yourself row so you ctn't 
even run. Well, its your grave." 

As he approached the lip of the grave, ready 
to shoot down Rex Canyon, ■ ipadfful of dirt 
came up and splatled him full in the face. 
Momentarily blinded. Spade fired tvildly, but 
Rex ducked under the shots and crashed 
Spade's jaw with an uppercut that laid him 
out beside his brothers- 

IN HIS temporary office. Mayor Baldwin 
sat at his desk facing Marshal Rex Can- 
yon, He shook his head in wonderment as he 
said, "Pretty neat. You clubbed down Club 
Deuce. You spaded down Spads Deuce. Too 
bad you couldn't have diamonded Diamond 
Deuce — just to round nut everything," 

Rex chuckled and held up his left hand, 
"Did you notice l^iit little red mark on Di- 
amond Deuce's jaw where I hit him? That 
came from the stone in this ring. It's ■ 
diamond!" 

THE END 
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